
The Hifory of 

for powder, thei’le fill a pic as well as better: tuft man, mortall 
men,mortall men, 

Weft. 1, but, fir Iohn,mctbinkcs they are exceeding poo re 

and bare, too beggarly, 

Fal F aith,For their poucrty,I know not where they had that 
and for their barenelle,I am lure they neuer learnt that of me 

Pr/»,No,Ilebcfwornc,vnIeffeyoucal three fingers on the ribs 

bare:but firra make haft, Percy is already in the field. F~,t 

jFV. What, is the king in carnp’t; 

Weft, Heisjtir Iohn,I fcare wc flial fta y too long, 
r t lie later end of a iray,and the begining of a 

feafljfits a dull fighter,and a keene ftueft. Exeunt , 

£nt er WctfpurftVcrcefterJJouglas.And Vernon. 
Hcf.Weele fight with him to night. 

JW, It may not be. ] 

Doug.Yoe giue him thenaduantage, 

Z^er.Nota whit. 

Hor,Why,fayyou fojdooks he not for fupplvf 

Ver. So do we. ' ■ 

tiet, Hisis certaine,ours is doubtfull- 

Wor. Good coofin beaduifde,ftir not to ni?ht. 

Ver,Y)o not, my Lord. 

Dong .You do not counfell well; 

Youfpeakeitout offeare,andcoldhearj. 

VerX> o me no flander, Douglas,by my life. 

And I dare Well maintaine it with my life; 

If well rcfpe&ed honor bidme on/ 

I hold as little counfel with w cake fcare. 

As you, my Lord, or any Jcot that this day lines: 

Let be fecne to morrow in the battell, which of vs feared 
Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To nightiayL 

Ver. Come,come,itmay notbe. 

I wonder much being men o tfuch great leading as you are. 
That you forefie not what impediments 
Drag back our cxpediticn;cettaine horfe 
Of my coofin V ernons are not yet come vp, 

Yo.,t 
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Henry the fourth. 


In Venerall iorney bated and brought low. 
Thejbetterpart of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the King exceedeth our: 

For Gods fake,Coofin , ftay till al come in. 

The trumpet founds a parley. Enter fir WaitcrBlunt, 
f Blunt\ come with gratious offers from the King, 
Ifyoti vouchfafe me hearing , and refpeft. 

#«f.Welcom,fir Walter Blunt:and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some ofvs loue you well, and eueffthofe Lome, 
inuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not ofour qualitic, 

But ftand againft vs like an enemic. 

'Blunt .And God defend,but ftil I ftouid ftand fo* 
So longas out oflimit and true rule 
You ftandagainft anointed Maieftie, 

But to my charge. T he king hath fe nt to know 
The nature of your greiues^and w hereupon 
Y ou coniurc from thebreaft of ciuillpeace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. Ifthatjthe King 
Haue anyway your good deferts forgot, . 

Which he confefieth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 
You (hill haue your defiresjwithintereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeffoft. 

Hot, ThcKingiskindrand well we kno w,the king 
Kuowes at what time to promife,when to pay; 

My father,my vncle,and my felte. 

Did giue him that fame royaltie heweares. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

Sickin the worldesregardjwretched^ndlow, 


Your Vncle Worcefters horfes came but to day. 
And now their pride and mettallis a fleepc, 

T heir couraee with hardlabour tgjnc and dull. 
That not a horfeis halfe the halfe of hirofelfc 

So arethehorfes ofthecnemie. 




